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EDUCATION OF THE HEART. 


_— 


One example is worth a thousand precepts: I therefore 
relate the following little incident, touching in itself, and 
valuable for the principle it inculcates and exemplifies. 

A friend of mine, who is promoting the establishment 
of a school a few miles distant from London, lately over- 
took, on the road, a little boy about six years of age. He 
was flinging stones about, and bore in his appearance 
every evidence of neglect and wretchedness, My friend, 
after talking to him some time, asked the child to show 
him where he lived. ‘Thi little fellow took the philan- 
thropist a distance of two miles, and, in a lane, pointed 
out a wretched hovel as his home. At the door sat the 
child's grandmother, culling water-cresses, and tying 
them up in bundles. By the old woman’s account, it 
appeared that the boy was one of a family of six children ; 
that the father, a lame man, had no means of supporting 
them but by collecting cresses, which she prepared, and 
his wife carried about for sale. 

The next morning, my friend took occasion, while the 
schoolboys were at breakfast, to relate the foregoing cir- 
cumstances, adding, that he would with pleasure clothe 
the child and have him received into the house, if there 
were any would engage to educate him; instantly the 
greater part of the boys volunteered to undertake the 
charge. My friend told them to consider the offer they 
were making, and as there were two new boys coming to 
the school the next day, that it would be better to con- 
sult with ¢hem, and see whether they were inclined to co- 
operate in the business. The new boys came, and it 
soon appeared entered most zealously into the plan. 


Upon this the poor child was sent for. He came, accom- 
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panied by his grandmother. Questions addressed to her, 
in presence of the schoolboys, put them in perfect pos- 
session of all the simple facts of the case ; and at the end 
of the dialogue the old woman withdrew, leaving her 
little grandson at the school. A short time after, as my 
friend was sitting in his library, he heard a knock at the 
door. ‘Come in.’ On the words, three of the school- 
boys appeared. They brought three shillings and six- 
pence, the amount of a voluntary subscription made on the 
the play-ground, for the purpose of buying their little 
protegé a fpair of shoes. This gratifying incident my 
friend named to a lady, whose rank is her least distinc- 
tion, and she observed that she should be happy to con- 
tribute a sovereign to procure the child some other 
article of clothing, and recommending that the boys, his 
benefactors, should have the management, under advice, 
of the money. In consequence, two of the schoolboys, 
one as deputy, and another as secretary to a sort of com- 
mittee of management, waited on her ladyship. They 
were shewn to her library, where she came to them, and, 
with the suavity and good sense so potent in their appli- 
cation, conversed for a time with the young philanthro- 
pists, paid her subscription, and, shaking hands kindly 
with them, allowed them to take leave. Thus, by joint 
exertions (trifling to each individual, but great in its 
aggregate application), the little outcast of the roadside 
became, in a short time, the clean, clothed, cheerful com- 
panion of kind-hearted boys. Three weeks have scarcely 
elapsed, yct already the rescued child speaks plainer, and 
has some knowledge of his letters. 

The above needs no comment; its sweet and simple 
truth must speak to every heart; yet I cannot deny 
myself the gratification of pausing a moment on it. It 
bears an assurance of the vast treasure of human benevo- 
lence really in existence, only requiring to be called 
forth, cultivated, and directed; that the young heart, 
like the joyous light, glows to gladden aJl it meets, and 
like that, would fructify and beautify everything it shines 
on; but error, the offspring of-error, shuts it up in the 
dark lantern of selfishness, and mistaken fondness, under 
the name of indulgence, debases the little being,* meant 


for the.universe, into a conventionalist on the narrowest 
scale. M. L. G. 
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JOURNEYINGS ON THE GREAT WESTERN 
CANAL, STATE OF NEW YORK. 


[Continaed.] 


— Avyp now for the start on the canal. Walking to the 
bar-room, each traveller paid his half-dollar for the dinner 
just discussed in breathless haste, and we betook;our- 
selves to the chief line of passage-boats. The fare all the 
way to Buffalo—the bit of rail-ruad of 12 miles included 
(to avoid the bendings of the canal on the lower part of 
the Mohawk river, where it meets the Hudson some ten 
miles above Al/any)—was about 14 dollars; the distance 
360 miles, with a descent of water from Lake Erie 600 
feet, by means of I know not how many well-constructed 
and well-worked locks. A little manceuvring is requisite 
on board the boat, to pop your name down in time on 
the Captain’s list, so as to secure a good sleeping berth : 
there were on board, I should think, ninety or a hundred 
people, including a dozen women of good condition ; for 
all the poorer set of travellers gu by inferior lines of boats 
at a cheaper rate (half the money), in which they carry 
merchandise, and often their own relays of horses, say 
three or four, in a stable on board, which land and spell 
each other as they go along (a good plan) ; but ours was 
a dashing boat, about 100 feet long, and 12 or 14 broad, 
containing one grand cabin, with a screeuned-off fore-part 
for the ladies, who have have the attendance of a smart 
handsome stewardess. In every boat along this line 
(there are three that correspond) I observed these cabin 
she-stewards are uncommonly well-grown handsome 
girls! As soon as we were all fairly on board, three 
smart, half-bred, chariot-sized looking horses, with a 
youthful knowing sort of driver on the hinder horse, 
trotted briskly off with us, from amidst a great crowd 
of idlers of the town, lounging and gaping on the 
bridge, and boats-full of passengers, gvods, and all sorts 
of traftic—for the air of bustle and activity is universal— 
on the water. The wooden bridges on this canal the 
whole way are a great nuisance, being so low as to make 
the word ‘ éridye,’ as a warning every ten minutes, neces- 
sary to all those standing on the flat deck roof of the 
boat, to avoid being struck overboard, or cut in half as 
they glide under, often with no more room than lets the 
small trunks and portmanteaus escape, which are ranged 
along the edge if the weather is fine. I took my seat 
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down stairs inthe cabin, where there is, in each of | 


these excellent boats, a small library, generally, of our 
old classic authors and Scott; I think I got hold of 
Thomson’s Seasons. Every now and then J stretched my 
limbs on the roof, where half the company were standing 
in groups talking away much as they would at home,— 
some of farming, some of the beauty of the scenery, 
which improved as we approached the borders of the 
romantic Mohawk river, along whose edge this canal 
winds for half the distance ; some were perhaps worming 
a thing or two out of each other, in the fashion of Mrs 
Trollope’s dialogues; though I cannot say that I paid 
much attention to more than one group, which consisted 
of a facetious sort of Judge, and two or three young 
ladies returning from Mrs Somebody’s seminary at New- 
York to their home at Genera, near the Seneca river, or 
Canandaigua lake. The girls were ‘quite’ eloquent about 
the varied tints of the trees and landscape; and talked, 
in their peculiar drawling manner, a good deal of com- 
mnon-place about nature, &c. just as any of our girls 


| 
might, on quitting Miss D——, Cadogan place, and going | sey, 





home to Yorkshire. But the Judge was ‘ guite’ sharp on 
them, and fired them pretty ’ewfe with all sorts of plea- 
sant puns and allusions to getting husbands, &c. at 
which they cried out every now and then, ‘ Well now, 
Judge, that’s awful!’ or, ‘ Quit, now, Judge, you know 
you’re only a making game ; I guess you’d best, or Ill tell 
Mrs !’ (his wife). ‘ O!’ cried the good-natured Judge, 
* My worse balf, eh!—oh! never mind her; she’s in the 
cabin; she knows ] love a bit o’ fun, Miss Patience.’— 
But most of the talk seemed to run about the Badlston 
Springs and Saratoga (not far from us), and what fun 
they’d had there last summer! for the Americans are 
more Spa mad than we are; all those assuming the con- 
dition of gentry and fashion, thinking it but genteel to 
start off 100 or 1000 or 2000 miles by the steamers, in 
July and August, when the heats are certainly tremen- 
dous. But I shall describe these anon. 

As I have said, this canal skirts the Mohawk, a most 
dashing and romantic river from within ten or twelve 
miles cf Senectady; we passed through well-cultivated 
corn-fields and meadows, and towards night getting near 
tle river, it became more interesting and wild ; the whole 
track of country crossing the state for near 400 or 500 
miles of extent, to the shores of the Erie, being only two 
ribbons (a mile or two broad) of cleared and cultivated 
land ; that on the parallel high road skirting the ends of 
several long narrow lakes; and this track, along which 
they have rum this magnificent canal, and through which, 
for the greater part of the way, the rushing Mohawk 
takes its way. On these tracks have risen all those 
smart towns (called villages) with high-sounding and 
classic names—Troy, Utica, Bath, Rochester, Rome, 
Syracuse, &c. as it were by enchantment, in dozens! 
some of them containing 10 and 15,000 souls already 1 
each with its wooden church or churches, conspicuous 
for their beauty of architecture, particularly their spires ; 
some are of brick, as are many of the houses of the main 
streets of these numerous villages; and without excep- 
tion, the grand hotel, or perhaps half a dozen of them, 
are maguificent mansions, making up 100 or 150 beds, 
and always vast saloons for dining as many people, at one 
or two long tables, where most of the storekeepers and 
men of business of the town dine and breakfast: board- 
ing by the week, from four to five dollars at these places. 
One general rule is observed as to the feeding: the table 
is loaded with certain things, without any attempt at 
variation, viz. roast-beef, beef-steeks, fuwls, roast and 
boiled, turkeys ditto, hams, sausages, fish of all sorts, 
pork, veal, sweet potatoes, others, all the vegetables— 
(in the best places there is soup). All this is put onat 
once, not a spare inch is left vacant, pickles, sallad, 
brandy and water ; and the doarders of the town and tra- 
vellers, strangers or natives, all rush in helter-skelter, 
happy man be his dole! The silence, and clash of knives 
and forks is ‘ awful.’ Make haste! before you have well 
discussed your soup, your neighbour, by a short process 
is already bucking out, and off to his store! having by 
long habit bolted down his dinner. You'd think time 
was the most precious thing in the world, and any sort of 
sociability at the very lowest possible ebb! The waiters 
take away presto, and put on the sweets, dessert, cheese, 
at once, and there’s an end. The pastry is excellent, 
puddings, &e. As with us, they always set cheese with 
it, once possibiy the custom in England.—But | forget 
my boat. The shades of night and heavy dew sent us to 
the cubin, where two long tables were well arranged for 
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MARGARET; OR, THE DAUGHTER'S TRIAL. 


LETTER XX. 
— Custle, 


Dear Emity,—The weather being uncommonly fine 
for the time of year, Lady Susan proposed that we should 
dismiss the carriage at the entrance of the park, and 
walk home. ‘A good brisk pace,’ observed her Lady- 
ship, ‘ will be of service to our cheeks and spirits. Come, 
Margaret, you are the swifter runner ; but if you give me 
from that tree, I’ll challenge you to a race.’—* With all 
my heart, said I, let that Mercury be our goal; but do 
not expect to beat a highland lass : now—one, two, three, 
Of we set, and her Ladyship actually 
My previous 


and away.’ 
accomplished the distance before me. 
boasting gave her a fine opportunity of bantering, and a 
second trial 2 /’ Atalunte was the consequence; but in the 
midst, a noble stag, that we afterwards learned had been 
rendered furious by pursuit, came threatening with his 
mighty antlers at full speed towards us. No one that 
has merely seen this beautiful animal quietly feeding in 
a park, timid and skittish even in its very play, can 
eonceive the excess of fury to which it is capable of being 
excited under certain circumstances. Her Ladyship 
laughing and looking back at me, perceived not the 
danger, and disregarded my cries, imagining my aim was 
to hinder her progress straightforward. ‘ For God’s 
sake, to the gate, to the gate,’ I exclaimed, and imme- 
diately, to convince her of my earnestness, took that 
direction myself. ‘This movement had the desired effect : 
she now perceived her danger, and by dodging among 
tie trees, hoped to elude ber swift pursuer, but unforiu- 
nately her foot stumbled over the root of a tree, and she 
fell prostrate in the midst of the path, right before the 
angry animal, who stamped his feet, snorted a short 
angry cry, and brandishing his forked antlers, prepared 
to attack his prostrate victim. I rushed to her assistance, 
recollecting the story of the Bengal tiger and the lady 
with the umbrella, intending to throw my silk cloak 
over his horns, which, by entangling them, m‘ght allow 
my friend time to rise and seek shelter among the young 
trees which were thickly planted around; until by de- 
grees we might reach the gate: but fortunately more 
efficient succour was at hand,—Sir William Tyrrel at 
that instant started forward and discharged a pistol at the 
stag. The noble-looking animal started back, and 
bounded several feet up in the air. As he alighted on 
the earth, a second bullet entered his side, and he drop- 
ped dead. By this time I came panting up, and Lady 
Susan had arisen and come staggering towards me, 





scarcely believing herself free from all danger of horn 
and powder. J embraced and wept over her almost hyste- 
rically. ‘ Dear Margaret, I am safe,’ she exclaimed, ‘ I 
do not think I am hurt in the least.’ Doubtless by the 
emotion we weakly displayed, Sir William thought us 
both mortally wounded. He came up and entreated he 
might conduct us to a seat, and then go in quest of our 
carriage. After a few moments, we became more com- 
posed, and assured him we had received no other injury 
than what proceeded from fright ; and thanking him for 
his timely succour, assured him we preferred walking 
home, fearing needlessly to alarm the family. Sir Wil- 
liam informed us he was himself proceeding to * * * 
Castle, when he had fortunately encountered us. ‘ But 
how came you so opportunely armed?’ demanded her 
Ladyship; ‘ surely you do not always carry loaded 
pistols when you walk out.’—‘ Not usually,’ said he 
smiling, ‘ nor should I this morning, but that fortu- 
nately, as it has proved, in a fit of abstraction I forgot to 
deposit them in a place of safety. I dare say, ladies,’ be 
continued, ‘ you recollect the fable of the lion and the 
mouse, an exemplification ef the proverb that goodness 
never goes unrewarded; your kindness te the poor 
woman this morning has been unconsciously recom- 
pensed by her unfortunate son :—these pistols were his, 
and destined by him for the mad purpose of ending his 
own life, to prevent an ignominious end; but in conse- 
quence of my remonstrances against despair, urging its 
folly and unmanliness, and my pleadings for his mother, 
whose fondness deserved his utmost struggles for pro- 
tracted life, I succeeded in withdrawing his thoughts from 
self-murder. He gave me those weapons, conjuring me 
to remove all temptation out of his way. Prudent peo- 
ple will say I ought at least to have drawn out the 
charge, but there is a fate in all things, I put them in my 
pocket, have not since been at home, and indeed never 
recollected them, until feeling for my handkerchief, a 
moment before your danger made them so requisite.’ 
Just as we came in sight of the house, we overtook the 
Duke, to whom we related our adventures: he grasped 
Sir William’s hand, and looking delightedly in his face, 
said, ‘I am never surprised at your doing a good or 
gallant action, my friend; you seem indeed to monopo- 
lize them wherever you go—yet now I think of it, I 
ought to be jealous that a mere Baronet should eclipse a 
Duke, who traces his ancestors before King Brute.’—‘ I 
rather feared your Grace’s gamekeeper might apprehend 
me as an unlicensed person to kill deer.—‘ That’s one of 
your levelling cuts, you rogue, at our humane Game 
Laws,’ said the Duke; ‘ but now that you have an estate 
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in the county, you will think differently ; and within a 
month, not aturnspit, or the stock of a gun will be seen 
in your labourers’ cottages.’ 

Sir William.—‘ There will be no occasion for either, 
since I have already dismissed my gamekeeper, and 
mage all my predecessor’s hoasted preserves.’ 

Duke.— 1s it possible? why you will be the contempt 
and hatred of all the gentry in the neighbourhood, civil, 
inilitary, and clerical.’ 

Sir William.—‘ 1 hope not; I wish to be on good 
terms with all my neighbours, gentle and simple; it is 
for this especial reason I will not encourage the breeding 
of game, lest I should give the preference to a hare or a 
pheasant before my fellow creatures.’ 

Duke,— But you will not cut down your fine woods to 
prevent the birds from harbouring there ; and when your 
Opinions are once known, you will be overrun with 
poachers and vagabonds.’ 

Sir William.—‘ 1 have endeavoured to provide against 
that contingency by clearing an open space in the wood, 
which I intend for a greensward, with a rustic temple in 
case of bad weather, where my tenants, rich and poor, 
may come and amuse themselves by dancing, cricketing, 
bowls, &c. on condition that they do no injury to my 
young plantations, and drink not above three quarts of 

eer in as many hours; their noisy pastimes will effectu- 
ally prevent any very extensive settlement of the shy and 
solitary wild birds.’ 

Duke.—* You were always an eccentric fellow, Will; 
and after repeated disappointments, cannot be persuaded 
that poor men are totally worthless, and their condition 
not to be amended.’ 

Sir William.—‘ 1 have at any rate your 
example for this unbelief. Whose woods or fields are so 
little trespassed upon as yours? yet not a spring gun or 
man-trap set in the grounds. 
good effects of this exemption from petty tyranny that I 
adopt the same course. I cannot be so extensive a bene- 
factor to the human race as your Grace; my means, not 
my desires, are limited; at least I will not add to their 
privations, but with all my power increase the number of 
heaithful and innocent enjoyments to those around me.’ 


Weretired to dress for dinner, equally delighted with our — 


new acquaintance, whom we afterwards discovered urged 
the poor forger’s case with the Duke so successfully, that 
he has promised to intercede with his prosecutor, Mr 
Deakins, to whom this young man was clerk ; and by his 
punctuality, and indefatigable attention to business, had 
recommended himself to the good opinion uf his master. 
I should tell you that he 1s the son of a day-labcurer, and 
his mother becoming a widow, some kind but injudicious 
rich man got the boy into a free school, instead of appren- 
ticing him to a farmer, or mechanic; the consequence 
was, that to support her child’s appearance in dress and 
pocket-money, among the sons of respectable tradespeople, 
the weak mother, thinking he would grow up a gentle- 
man, pinched and starved herself whilst she toiled day 
and night, yet could not avoid incurring some small debts, 
which have been an increasing load of anxiety upon her 
already exhausted and weakened frame. The lad, like- 
wise, bad imbibed among his richer associates some 
sparks of foolish pride; he blushed that his mother 
should be but a laundress, and latterly would not suffer 
her to pursue so degrading an employment; but though 
he worked hard, his earnings were not sufficient ;— being 
a poor lad, his employer considered his services repaid 
by half thie salary usually given to young men of better 
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birth; and, at the same time, expected him to make 
a genteel appearance, as the shop was frequented by 
Ladies who cannot be waited upon by youths in fustian 
and coarse linen, even though clean and neat, and sleek- 
headed and attentive as in the days of Hogarth and Mr 
Newbury. Moreover this over-taught lad had con- 
tracted too great a relish for study; he had indulged in 
some eg purchases, the payment for which and his 
mother’s debts pressed sorely upon him. An opportuni- 
ty offered by merely signing his name, of appropriating 
to his own use a sum he had received for his master: he 
did so, the discovery was made sooner than he had an- 
ticipated, and that morning had lodged him in a jail 
and blighted his aspiring hopes for ever.—Melancholy as 
this simple tale will appear to you, my dear Emily, in 
this country it is unfortunately but too frequent, so con- 
stant are the temptations, so heavy the punishment 
decreed by the laws. Whether this be wisdom or not I 
leave for cleverer heads than yours or mine to decide; I 
feel there is a species of injustice towards frail human 
nature in this severity; and with this true woman’s cri- 
terion of judgment, end this long letter by the constant 
assurance of remaining 





Your affectionate 
MARGARET. 








MUSIC. . 

(1.) ‘ Day’s latest glance’? The favourite national Swiss 
air, sung by the Peasants of Brientz, translated 
Srom the French, by R. J. Planché, Esq.; arranged 
with an accompaniment for the pianoforte or harp, 
by Baruam Livivs, Esq. (Harmonic Institution). 

(2.) ‘ Let not her smile deceive thee’ A canzonett; the 
poetry by J. R. Planché, Esq.; the music from a 
melody by C. Pleyel, with an accompaniment for 
the pranoforte, hy Barnnam Lrvivus, Esq. (Har- 
monic Institution.) 

(3.) * Les Souvenirs de U Italie,’ siv valses et trios pour le 
pianoforte, par Frep. pe SeiGneux. (J. Dean.) 

No. 1 is the well-known air, ‘ La Suissesse au bord du 

lac.’ It is tastefully accompanied. The original key, 

too, is, if we are not mistaken, altered, and advanta- 


geously for the character of the melody: the key of four 


flats, besides being more agreeable, is a more suitable key 


than the three sharps,—that in which we have hitherto 
A mistake occurs in the second bar of the 
melody in the third stave, upon the first C; it should be 
D to make the harmony correct. The same oversight 
occurs in each verse. 


seen it. 


No. 2 is a very charming melody, and starts off in an 
original and agreeable manner. The only defect in it 
(which is trifling) appears at page 4, in accentuating the 
word ‘ wantonly.’ 

No. 3 isa school exercise, not sufficiently varied in 
At page 3, the C in the left hand of the first 
bar, second stave, should be marked sharp; and the 
upper note of the chord immediately succeeding it, in- 
stead of C should be D. 


character. 
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e this theatre on Easter Monday involves the disagreeable 
a task of fault-finding, which in this instance ought to be 
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NEW CITY THEATRE. | 
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Dear TaTLeR,—An account of the performances at 


rigorously done, seeing that all parties were more or less 


to blame. 


the band is the most indispensable, and it is alsoabsolutely | 
necessary that he should be sober ; he failing, the fiddler | 
next him ought to be able to lead for him; but on Mon- | 
day night they were both drunk,—the blind leading the | 


blind. Nothing could exceed the pitiableness of the look 
of the manager (Webster) when he came forward to offer 


an apology, not for the drunken fiddlers, but for him- | 


self. He said ‘he trusted the audience would pardon 


the defects of the evening, as he had taken the theatre | 


ina hurry, aud had opened it in a hurry, but for the 
men in the orchestra he could say nothing ;—he left it to 
the kindness of the audience to allow them to go on in 
the best way they could for the remainder of the evening ; 
he pledged himself nothing of the sort should occur 
again.’ The actors and actresses may be fairly exculpated 


from any share in the general mess ; they played onc and | 


all as well as could be eapected. Mr Webster made an 
excellent Hunchback: he hit off the saturnine qualities 
of the lawyer’s clerk very happily. It is in eccentric 
characters like this that Webster peculiarly shines. 

The new afterpiece, Whittington and his Cat, is a poor 
affair : it introduced Miss Daly, from the Adelphi, in the 
character of the hero; she looked interesting, and 
played with taste and discrimination. Mr Attwood, from 
the Queen’s, had a poor part, which he made the most of. 
Mr Webster was his man, but all would not do; the 


scenes were badly shifted—the prompter’s voice loud as | 


the actor’s—the stone too long changing to a fairy temple 
—no music to fill up: what there was, was in its wrong 
place; for instance, a pretty young lady, Miss Turner, 
came on to sing,—the band struck up a wild incoherent 
sort of strain, when the lady emphatically told the 
drunken leader that that was not the tune; he, however, 
persisted, and the lady was led off by Mr Norton. I 
never in the whole course of my play-going experience 
witnessed such a scene. We may be pretty well certain 
that this is not the first offence of this amiable. leader, 
and in justice to himself and the public, Mr Webster 
should make it his last. Yours, &c. 


S. W. H. 
April 24, 1832. 


On the subject of the above opening, another friend 
Writes to us :—‘ The interior has undergone several judi- 
cious alterations since we last saw it, and has really be- 
come a tasteful little Minor. We were too late for the 
opening address ; but were much pleased with the pieces 
selected for the entertainment of the evening, and the 
respectable manaer in which the performers went through 
their several parts. That of Wormwood, in the burletta 
of Hunchback, was excellent. Webster infused into the 
part much genuine humour; indeed, the quiet subdued 
tone of this gentleman’s acting is highly relishing, and 
we would advise all our friends to go and see this whim- 
sical burletta ; it deserves to be a favourite. A Mr Sharp 
made his * first appearance in London’ as a ventriloquist. 


Of all theatrical functionaries, the leader of | 
| 
| 


Whether it was from the smallness of the theatre, which 
brought us in closer contact with the performer, or in 


| Mr Sharp’s superior talents, we know not; but certainly 
| we never heard the little that he did better done, we think 
| we should say, so well. 


Whittington and his Cat was the 


spectacle got up for the young folks, and they seemed 


| much pleased with it; and, in spite of a very great draw- 


| back, it went off with great applause. [Our correspond- 
| ent here comments on the disgraceful behaviour of the 
| band, but as his remarks are to the same effect as those 
above given, we need not insert them. ] 





—_— 


THEATRICALS. 
Kine’s THEATRE. 
Tue Italian Opera bids fair to become an Academy of 
| Dancing, where the entertainment is relieved with 
| divertissements of music and singing. The dancers are 
incomparably the finest performers at this theatre: the 
art is now raised to a pitch of perfection that one can 
with difficulty imagine that any variation from it would 
be an improvement. Heberlé, the debutante dancer of 
last Tuesday evening, combines all the requisites to form 
an accomplished singer of the very highest class :-she 
possesses marvellous execution, grace, ease, expression ; 
an inuate perception of the beautiful in action, and the 
lovely in repose. The series of attitudes into which she 
started with the unerring precision and firmness of a 
perfectly controlled piece of mechanism, was truly mar- 
| velous as well as delightful. She wills a posture, and 
| with the quickness of thought it is presented to you. 
| Not the slightest variation of a line can be perceived in 
the whole figure. There is no settling into propriety— 
no after-thought—no amendment. Each attitude would 
be a model for a Greek sculptor, and it is struck out like 
a flash of lightning. Then the lightness of her figure ! 
| How she swims upon the air! and dips to earth like 
thistle-down before a summer breeze. Albert lifts her up 
with one hand, as he would a whisp of straw—he takes 


her up as he would a very little thing. 


* Like snow on wool her fallings are ; 
Soft as a spirit’s are her feet,” 


Her first run on to the stage was the very acmé of grace 
and prettiness. That single piece of action convinced us 
that avery superior artiste was before us. Her limbs 
too, all seem equally at command : her legs are as flexible 
as her arms, and are as rapidly placed where she pleases. 
Two feet are not requisite to her—she could stand upon 
one, like a heron, still as a stone, from now to Christmas, 
We have only to expect that some successor will tuck 
her leg out of sight, like the said bird, or turn it over her 
back like a duck ; for impossibilities appear to be evapo- 
rating. The charm, however, of this enchanting dancer 
is, her exquisite grace and total freedom from all appear- 
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ance of effort. Her face too, unlike those of her race, 
is expressive and agreeable—at least it is so from the pit. 

None of the singers now before the public can in their 
line compare with this clever dancer: she combines more 
points of perfection than they, and therefore we pay her 
the compliment of precedence upon the present occasion. 
The Italian singers of the present day are evidently 
living upon the principl of their old reputation. The 
majority of them are satisfied with mere florid execution, 
and unwonted loudness. Having heard that Signora 
Tosi was esteemed the best of Crescentini’s pupils, we 
went anticipating a great treat on Tuesday evening. We 
must confess that our disappointment was great. Her 
voice is extremely powerful, but it is brassy, and in the 
main, unfeeling. Flexibility, and aptmess to execute a 
great variety of passages appear to be her forte. It 
cannot be denied that she is a clever singer, but we felt 
that the soul of expression was wanting. Something 
more is required to touch the heart than merely throwing 
the head back, and the hands forward, writhing the body, 
and grinning. Zone is the soul of expression, and in 
this, to our feeling, Signora Tosi is deficient. The 
whole exhibition of the evening was like a series of 
solfeggios. We could fancy we heard Crescentini's 
lessons (which, by the way, are exquisite productions of 
melody), but we wanted soul and meaning. ‘The parts 
she sang sotto voce were decidedly the most agrecable, 
because the voice was not strained. Her intonation is 
correct, and for this we are grateful, after the curious 
ereatures we have heard on these boards one after another 
—the Contessas, the Albertinis, the Puzzis, and the 
Grandolfis. Oh! the purgatory we have endured! We 
live in hope, however, and the principle is active within 
us. Cinti and Tamburini, and Donzelli, are yet to appear 
—two of them we make sure of—théy will delight us; 
and report has made us on tip-toe to hear the second. 
Then there are the German operas—Sheckner and 
Heinfetter, and their native music—in that, at all events, 
we shall be certain of a blissful haven. The anticipation 
has obliterated the pain of all our past weary travelling. 
The German music in prospect makes a 


* Pastime of each weary step. 
Till the last step have brought us to our love; 
And there we'll rest, as, after much turmoil, 
A blessed soul doth in Elysium.’ 


New Srranp THEATRE. 
Tue new comedietta, 4 Friend in Need, is slight and 
lively, making demands on the risible faculties of the 


audience by the oddness, and on their goodnature, by 
the improbability of the situations. But this last is not 








an unpardonable offence in a professed trifle, and there- | 
fore we were glad to see laughing faces very predominant. q 

The Judgment of Paris, by Mr W. L. Rede, who per- 
forms the Mercury in it, is an extravaganza, and skilfully 
and pleasantly*adapts the well-known mythological legend 
to the purposes of burlesque. The Court of Heaven is un- 
veiled to the spectator, and the sweet faces of its choicest 
beauties, Juno, Minerva, and Venus are exhibited under 
the deforming influence of jealousy and contention. 
Their raised angry voices let us into the secret of thunder, 
as thcir smiles might appropriately explain to us the 
more gladdening phenomena of sunshine. Mercury, 
declining himself to be arbiter of the prize of beauty, is 
sent, as everybody is supposed to know, to earth for a 
judge, in the person of the shepherd Paris. The ladies, 


restless under this arrangement, but nothing doubting of 
their respective charms, set off to try the effect of a 
private interview with the youthful arbiter; and they 
accordingly appear, and severally offer him the bribes of 


riches, wisdom, an? love. He ecoquets with them all; 
proceeds to the court above, and gives im due form his 
award in favour of Venus. The other two are of course 
infinitely surprised and mortified, but heaven geperally is 
satisfied, and the piece terminates equally to the satis- 
faction of the court below, sitting in judgment at the 
Strand Theatre. 

The popularity of the Olympic Revels and Devila, 
to which burlettas the present piece bears an affinity, 
may be considered conclusive as to its continuing 
successful also ; for although in the performance it has 
not the attraction of the mirth-muving Queen of ‘ Witch ” 
Street, it is played with no ordinary spirit, particularly 
by Miss Forde as Paris, and Miss Somerville as Venus. 
The subject is moreover a happy one, the dialogue neat 
and smart, and the popular airs introduced deservedly 
favourites. Altogether, it is 

* A world of bright vision set floating in sound.’ 


Easter Werx.—There are so many theatrical novelties 
in Easter week that it is difficult to make our notices keep 
pace with them. There is the Surrey rejoicing in the 
accession of John Reeve, Wilkinson, and some other 
new comers, in addition to their usual performers, Mrs 
W. West, Elton, Osbaldiston, &c. The Coburg with 
some pieces, of which report speaks favorably. The 
Queen’s, where Mrs Hooper is again engaged, and is 
sustaining her previous reputation; and Astley’s and 
Sadler’s Wells’ proprietors have also been putting forth 
fresh claims to favour. We may add to this list the Sans 
Souci, where we are invited to look in to-night to see the 
Heir at Law, Sylvester Daggerwood, and The Turnpike 
Gate ; a friend, on whose judgment we rely, informs us 
that there are several actors engaged there of superior 
talent. 
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Theatrical Register. 


Performances Commence —At the Italian Opera, on Thursday at § past 
@: the doors are opened ene hour before.—Drury Lane—Covent 
Garden—Ulympic—C ity—7.— Queen'’s—Adelphi—New Strand—4 be- 
fore 7.—Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—4 past 6.—C —} past 6.—— 7 he 
doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


Thursday, April 26. 


a 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Rossrvi’s Opera Seria, entitled 
ELISABETTA REGINA A D’INGHILTERRA. 


-Elisabetta, Signora Tosi. Matilda, Madam Puzzi. 
Enrico, Madame Castelli. 
Leicester, Signor Winter. Norfoik, Signor Curioni. 


Between the Acts a New Divertissement, entitled 


DAPHNIS ET CEPHISE. 
In which Mile Heberle will make her first appearance. 


After the Opera, the First Act of the Ballet 


LA SOMNAMBULE. 

In the First Act of which, Sig. Samengo end Mad, Brugnoli 

will introduce A Grand Pas de Denx, 

The principal Characters by Mme Lecomte, Mesdames Varin, 
Proche, Guichard, Copere, Hallin, Ancellin, M. Albert, 
Messieurs Bretin, Finart, Martin, Albert, fils, Michau, and 
Gowmiet, 














DRURY LANE. 


A New Play, entiiled 


THE MERCHANT OF LONDON. 

Isabel, Miss Gordon, Mariana, Miss Phillips. 
Bridget, Mrs Broad. The Widow Lovel, Mrs Orger. 
Old Woman, Miss Somerville. Lord Beaufort, Mr Younge. 
Edward Beaufort, Mr H. Wallack. 

Richard Fitzalan, Mr Cooper. Scroope, Mr Macready. 
Parallel, Mr J. Russell. Goldlove, Mr Hughes. 

Flaw, Mr Harley. Rivers, Mr Brindal. 
Bloodmore, Mr Bedford. Mouseheart, Mr Eaton. 
Williams, Mr Honner. Tailor, Mr Salter. 


~ To conclude with a New Grand Oriental Spectacle, called 


THE MAGIC CAR. 
Zuluca, Miss Kenneth, Bedia, Miss Crawford. 
Cassandra, Mics Faucit. 

Munah and Cephisa, Mrs Humby aud Miss Vaflancy. 
Kem erai, Mr H. Wallack. Orasmin, Mr Thompson. 
Almanzor, Mr Cooper. Kalig, Mr Harley. 
Gironda, Mr Younge. Phillidel, Miss Chaplin. 

Archibon, Miss Smith. Melonthio, Miss Marshall. 





NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


Mr Bernarp's Nautical, Historical Drama, entitled 


THE LONG FINN. 
. The Lady Adeline, Miss Somerville. 
Koningsmarke, Mr O. Smith. Philip Ganlesse, Mr Rayner. 


To which will be added. a New Comedietta, called 
A FRIEND IN NEED! 
To conclude with MrW. L. Repe’s Musical Extravaganza, called 


THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. 
Venus, Miss Somerville. Jupiter, Mr Gallot. 


Mercury, Mr W.L Rede. 
Gnone, Mrs Parker. ¥ 


Paris, Miss Forde. Peleus, Mr Hill. 








COVENT GARDEN. 


Mr Sueripan Knowtrs's Play of 


THE HUNCHBACK. 
Miss Fanny Kemble. Helen, Miss Taylor. } 
Master Walter, Mr Sheridan Knowles, 
Sir Thomas Clifford, Mec C Kemble. 
Lord Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mai Mason. 


Julia, 


Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell, Mr Evans. 
Fathom, Mr Meadows. Thomas, Mr Barnes. 
Stephen, Mr Payue. Gaylove, Mr Henry. 


After which, a New Grand Tale of Enchantment, called 
THE TARTAR WITCH AND THE PEDLAR 
BOY 


Cepherenza, Miss Cawse, 
Kuna, Miss Harrington. 
Azim, Mrs Vining. 
Kien-f.ong, Mr Collett. 
Zimvente, Mr Irwin, 


Maga, Miss Taylor. 
Ebra, Mrs Keeley. 
Zamti, Miss Poole. 
Chinque-te-to, Mr Keeley. 
Orasming, Mr Brady. 
Dim-sing, Mr Turnour. Pop kin, Mr Evans. 
Benaska, Mr W.H. Payne. Jarphis, Mr Henry. 
Tamur, Mr Mears. Etan, Mr Bender. Octor. Mr F. Sutton, 
Kanghi, Mr Eller. Kokonor, Mr Paulo. 





SURREY. 


A New Dramatic Romance, entitled 


THE DEATH-LIGHT! 





Lilian of the Valley. Mrs W. West. 
Salvador St Henri, Mr Balls. Herrick Wildwater, Mr Elton. 
Erasmus Kiddiwinkle, Mr J. Reeve. 


After which, the Farce of 


THE THREE AND THE DEUCE. 
The Three Singles, Mr Balls. 
To conclude with a Drama, éntitled 
THE WRECK ASHORE. 
Alice Manners, Mrs W. West. Bella. Mrs Wilkitison. 
Marmaduke Magog, Mr J. Reeve. 
Diedrick Van Voorn, Mr W. Vining, 





NEW CITY THEATRE. 


A New Operetta, entitled 


BILLING AND COOING. 
Michael Gritz, Mr Webster. 


After which, a Burletta, entitled 


THE HUNCHBACK. 
Susan, Mrs Webster. Wormwood, Mr Webster. 


In the course of the Evening, Master Hughes will perform on 
the Harp. , 
And Mr Sharp will exhibit his powers on Ventriloquism. 


To conclnde with a Grand Spectacle, entitled 
WHITTINGTON AND HIS CAT. t se 
——.-- —_-_ 


COBURG. 


A New Melo-Drama, entitled 
FRENCH WAR; OR, THE SOLDIER’S BRIDE. 
After which, 
THE BLUE ANCHOR, 
To conclude with 


THE HIGHLAND WATCH WORD. 





THE TATLER. 





On Saturday next, May 5. 
THE 
A L FP Pp 5 N N ro 
MAGAZINE, 
Containing originalitics of our own and of other people. 
Published at the TATLER Office, 26 Brydges street, Covent Garden, 
and to be had everywhere. 
*,* Advertisements, short, and sent shortly, will be admitted. 
SECRETS OF THE BRANDY TRADE. 

BRANDY! The true B.B., or British Brandy, may be obtained at 
from 0s. per Gallon. Those who have no objection to an un- 
savo r should take it IN waTeR! 

BRANDY!! Entire Cognac, of fine quality, as imported, is com- 
mon'y sold at 32s. to 36s. sometimes as high as 423. Gallon.— 
N. B. Every Gallon of Foreign Spirits (good or bad) is subject to a 
DUTY of 228. 6d., in addition to first cost, freight and charges. 

BRANDY!!! At any intermediate rate may be produced by simply 
(though illicitly), blending in various pepervos the two above- 
mentioned articles. Hence it is evident that low prices, irrespec- 
tive of quality, are no criterion. 

BRANDY !!!! The best in the World! possessing every estimable 
property of the real Cognac, yet free from its known acid and 
astringent qualities! Anal by the Chemist; prescribed by 
the Physician ; adopted by the Connoisseur; and appro vd of by 
all; is the Pure | pein BranpbyY, at 18s. per Imperia, Gallon, 
Retailed at 2s. 4a. per Pint, or in sealed bott es 3s. 6d. each. Not- 
withstanding the exhibition of assimilated placards by unprincip'ed 
dealers, ruts is the only Establishment in the neighbourhood supplied 


by the Patentee. 

HENRY BRETT, Wine and Brandy Merchant, 
(Exactly opposite Russell-court), 
No. 109 DRURY LANE. 

*,* At these V-ults not only the Patent Brandy but every c:m- 
modity in the Wine and Spirit Trade is warranted perfectly free from 
adulteration. 

For tHe Country, Sample Ham of assorted Spirits, con- 
taining two Bottles of Patent hee ge 18s. two of Cream Gin 
at 10s. 6d., one of Old Jamaica Rum at 13s., and oneof choice over- 
proof Whiskey at 16s.; price Eighteen Shil ings, pactage included ; 
or for Lonvon, the Cuntents of a Hamper, only Sixteen Shillings, 
bottles returnable. , 

Fuasxs of peculiar construction, secured for travelling; Half- 
gallon, ls.; One Gallon, Is.61.; Two Gallon, 2s, 6d.; ‘Ihree Gallcn, 
3s 6d.; Four Gallon, 4s. 6d. Glass Bottles, 2s. 64. per doz. 

Treramas: Cash on delivery of Goods in London orthe Suburbs. The 
amount returned in case of dissatisfaction. Country postage and 
shippivg charge payable by purchaser. Discount only to the Trade. 





THE INFANT VICTIM. 


‘Ou! save my boy! my child! my child!’ } 
Arose the piercing shriek of woe, 
A mother frantic rushed, and wild 


Plunged to the roaring depths below. 
Relentless, bursting from on high, 
The billows tore her child away, 
Though clasped where love and courage vie 
In vain the smiling babe to stay. 


Retreating, as the savage hordes 

- Who rush to spoil, then haste to flee, 

The wild waves sweep the loosened boards, 
And strew the wreck with agony. 

Nor, fierce despoilers, do they sound 
The hollow murmur of retreat, 

Ere, gathered from the spoils around, 
They bear some tribute to the deep. 


And was there nought their rage could calm, 
Not sparkling gems from India’s shores, 

Nor pearls, nor flaming sapphires charm, 
Nor gather’d gold in glittering stores? 





Nought, save this tender flower of life, 
Breathing its earliest fragrance round, 
With blooming sweets atid beauty ripe, 
A rose, that decked earth’s thorny ground. 


No, not the wealth of kings, nor all 
The gems that glow in eastern mines, 
Nor, where the western torrents fall, 
In gilded waters all that shines, 
Could save that lovely victim lost, 
Nor soothe the angry waves that roll ; 
They scorn the hoards that earth can boast ; 
One infant bud outweighs the whole. 


See! where that radiant speck of light 
Amidst the darkened waste appears, 
As virtue in a world of night, 
Her spotless course in brightness steers. 
Struggling,—its little hands upreared,— 
It gasping beats the angry main ; 
Now faint its stifled voice is heard, 
Now bursts its thrilling cry again. 


With beating heart the mother stems,” 
And eager strokes, the boiling surge, 
The dashing foam, and surf contemns, 
Though wild waves swell the mournful dirge. 
Love, fiercer than the ocean’s rage, 
Boils in her breast with deep despair ; 
Nor tossing billows can assuage 
The burning thoughts that rankle there. 


Oh! could she once more clasp her child ! 
The thought with vigour braced her arm. 
Ah! see th’ unconscious infant smiled, 
Nor saw the mother’s fond alarm. 
Hark ! heard ye that wild frantic scream ? 
* My babe—thou’rt mine—Oh heaven!’ she cried , 
It seemed like a delicious dream ; 
She gazed upon its form, and sighed. 


A beauteous corpse was in her arms, 
She strained it to her aching breast, 
Breathed kisses o’er its lifeless charms, 
And raving sank to endless rest. 
And many a tale as sad to tell 
Was witnessed on that fatal day, 
Ere evening o’er the shipwreck fell,— 


Ere the last shriek had died away. 
CRITUS. 
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